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might have been arrested merely on account of his ap-
pearance. But a touch of genius completed his make-up.
In his hands he carried a bowl of curds and half a cu-
cumber, making him seem to be a householder going
about his domestic affairs instead of a vagrant escaping.

He left in a great hurry, for his boat had to catch the
tide. After he had gone, depression overcame me : my
scheme involved waiting for people and politics outside
my control : I wished I had tried my luck in a more
active way. But alas, there is something in my nature which
leads me into positions where physical energy is required,
and then compels me to consider them philosophically
instead of acting on them.

But that evening, the White Lady arrived in Themis-
tocle's house and cheered me with the news that Prince
AvalofT would certainly be repatriated to his native town
of Tiflis under the Treaty of Brest Litovsk, and that he
was not only ready, but anxious to take me with him to
Russia, disguised as his servant. His intention on arrival
in the Caucasus was to raise two regiments of cavalry and
give me command of one of them, that we might ride
down together to join hands with the British above
Baghdad. I rather fancied myself leading a regiment of
Circassian swordsmen !

We discussed how best I could meet Avaloff. He could
not come to Themistocle's house, for although he was
nominally at liberty, he was always shadowed by a de-
tective who enquired closely into the character of any
male companions with whom he consorted. And it was
then that the White Lady had one of those inspirations
which alter the lives of men.

" A friend of mine left me some clothes at the beginning
of the war," she said, " which would fit you with the